RETURN"  TO PARIS
in the provinces. As a matter of fact I do not know why I give two hours a day, one hour would be enough for my needs. There is nothing to spend money on, a few theatres and two or three concerts do not cost much; in order to spend money, one would have to go out and spend time, which I cannot afford. I shall be hoarding for no purpose ! I should not be happier with dinners at 1.50 fr. instead of 1 fr. It is so indifferent to me that I never even thought of it. The only thing I desire is to be rid of the Doctorate and other Universitarian nonsense, to receive by a decree the cap and other official garments, and to return to Philosophy and Medicine which I force myself to neglect and towards which my heart yearns with desire. Otherwise I have never been so happy. Having no time to reflect on myself, I have no time to indulge in the " blues," or to meditate on the future or on the past. I am very active, action and continual action is what is essential to happiness.
Amongst my pupils, there is a young lady. I make her read Don Quixote, Augustin Thierry and Racine's letters to his son. I have commented for her Corneille and Racine, whom you ought to study, and I shall distil for her benefit my thesis on La Fontaine. Dear Sophie, tell me also of your reading and study ; tell me whether you have been writing out the tables I told you about.
My dear Ninette, I discover that I have been a fool during the whole of my stay in Paris, I never knew of the Hotel des Jeuneurs; there are frequent exhibitions of pictures for the sales. I have seen the Duchess of Orleans' gallery, and the pictures of the Romantic Revolution, Decamps3 Battle of the Cimbri, Schefier's Francesco, da
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